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and Theseus' courtship is already past. Even the Athenian
lovers have but a brief four days* nightmare of wooing before
they too pass into a maturer life. Theseus has had his wilder
gallivantings; echoes of a Perigenia, a fair Aegle, an Ariadne,
and an Antiope sound faintly through the glimmering night
of years gone by. But the fever has worked itself out of his
blood. He stands now as the normal member of the society of
men, still conscious of the natural pulsings in the veins, and
choosing the earthlier-happy state of wedlock in preference to
mortifying the flesh in thrice-blessed but inhuman tasks to
master blood and chant faint hymns to the cold fruitless moon.
Theseus stamps his mind on the play. He admits love because
it is natural; but he circumscribes its scope to lead to marriage,
because that has become second nature and so is natural too.
From such a point of view, the most romantic lover is no mere
freak, and his vagaries present a mirror to the real world. But
if at the end of his green youth, he cannot fit his fancies to the
will of the world, then a natural experience has occasioned in
him a condition of disease. He has cut his teeth, but the gums
have festered. One part of life, and that but incidental to the
whole of it, is claiming to be the whole, and is thereby damag-
ing other, and certainly no less essential, features of it.

But though Theseus strikes the temper of the play at the
outset, and summarises the trend of it at the close, the main
incidents in the play present the fashion of romantic love and
the ways of romantic lovers. The order of the medley of the
Comedy of Errors is inverted: there, romantic matter frames a
realistic picture, but exercises no control over it. Here a normal
temper sits president, whilst romance displays its quality in
furious dance, before finally coming up for judgment. So
much change is there since the Two Gentlemen of Verona. The
lovers now are not they who impose their valuations of life
upon the play. They are themselves on trial, and their scheme
of values is submitted to correction at the hands of Theseus.
They are in the dock, not on the bench. And though to the
unhuman eye of Puck their crime is flagrant folly, to the normal